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miles away at Mafrak the bombs crashed down and
the station buildings blazed up into the night. We
were all a little intoxicated with General Allenby's
and our own success, and it was not easy to form a
cool judgment. Our difficulty was made greater
by the fact that we had no single controlling auth-
ority but General Allenby, who had given us no
further orders. In Stirling's absence I was repre-
senting Joyce, and felt a kind of responsibility for
keeping our movements at least quasi-military.
Feisal had gone back to Azraq leaving Sherif Nasir
again in charge of tribal levies, but so far as I know
without giving him any definite orders. Nuri re-
mained in command of the regular detachment,
responsible to Feisal for its general movements, but
quite independent as a military commander.
Lawrence was of course his own master. I found
out afterwards that he thought we were all under
his orders, but I did not know this at the time, and
still regarded him more as FeisaPs liaison officer
with General Allenby than as a real Colonel in the
army, a position which he gave the impression of
holding in great contempt. I had never been taken
into his confidence, and knew nothing about his
political schemes. All I knew was that as a military
unit we had done our job, and done it well. We
were on the flank of the retreating Fourth Army,
who might well be more than twenty times our
strength. The 4th Cavalry Division were rapidly
advancing on Deraa, and the 5th on Damascus, in
the hope of intercepting them. The Sherifian re-
gular detachment and attached units, in whom alone
could any reliance be placed from a military point
of view, and without whom the great raid could
never have been achieved, numbered about 600